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r^ ^^fi^ 



ACT I. 



Ho. 1. (A) CHORUS OF SOLDIERS-(S.S.T.B.) (b) SONG-General Bangs. 




h^^^^ ^ ^S j^^^^^ Z^J 1 %,^ ^^ ^ 




TEnoBg. / 



No life is so ex - cit - ing, in • vit • ing, do - light • ing— As for old Eng • land 



Basses. ^ 



No life is so ex • cit - ing, in • Tit- ing, de • light -ing— As for old Eng -land 
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fight -ing, It fills our hearts with joy. . .We'd go a - cross the sea, to In ■ jee, M ■ li ■ key, With 




great a - lac - ri - tee! Says the bold sol-dier boy! But while we're kept here drill - ing, The man ■ u - al in- 



great a - lac - ri - tee! Says the bold sol-dier boy! But while we're kept here drill -ing, The man - u - a! in ■ 




still-ing, There's not a hope of kill-ing The foes we would de - stroy. Give us a chance to join thedance— And 



still-ing, There's not a hope of kill-ing The foes we would de - stroy. Give us a chance to join thedance — And 



6till-ing, There's not a hope of kill-iiig The foes we would de- stroy. Give us 



a chance to join thedance— And 



11 



•»J^- — m^ ^ 

at a glance you'd see that we Woiild strive to earn the ti - tie Of bold sol • dier boy f Would strive to earn the 

/ 



at a glance you'd see that Tve Would strive toeamthe ti - tie Of bold sol -dier boy! Would strive to earn the 



at a glance you'd see 



that we Would Strive toeamthe ti - tie Of bold sol -dier boy I Would strive to earn the 




i 



ti - tie Of bold sol - dier boy ! No life is so ex - cit ■ iog, in - vit - ing, de • light-ing — As 



fjjgiglgif^lj^^^^: 




for old England fighting, It fillsourhearts with joy. . .We'd go a-crossthe sea, to In -jee, M-x\-hey, With 



for old England fighting, It fills our hearts with joy. . .We'd go a-crossthe sea, to In-jee, Af-ri-^fcey, With 



for old England fighting, It fills our hearts with joy. , . We'd go a-cross the sea, to In - ^V^, ki-n- key. With 
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Atten-tioi), men ! The Colonel's come to town! Keepsi-lencein the ranks, or fear his frown. 

Sopranos; y 



The Colonel's, the Colonel's come to 
Tenobs./ 
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And let me add, to your great tre -^i - da-tion, He's gone tomeet the Gen-'ralat thestation ! 




Gen ■ 'ral, the Gen - 'ral, the Gen-'ral's at the sta-tion ! 
Gen - 'ral, the Gen - 'ral, the Gen-'ral's at the sta-tion ! 
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Jg- .^ 



m^^^^E^^&m. 



E 3^^=*1^==?^^= ^= 1=^q# ^E^ 



Let's greet the day, 
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Harfc! the joy - fill sound of drums loud beat - ing, The Gen 

f Marcaiio, 



Hark! the joy • ful sound of drums loud beat - ing, The Gen 

/ 



'ral's near ap-proach is greet • ing, is 



'ral's near ap-proach is greet - ing, is 




Hark ! the joy - ful sound of drums loud beat - ing, The ( 



ral's near ap-proach is greet - ing, is 



Hark ! the joy - ful sound of drums loud beat - ing, The Gen - - 'ral's near ap-proach is greet - ing, is 

-^ 2 7 3" 7 , ^ ^ q?- :?- 3- :ffl 



Pi. \ \ \SV \ vA -\Uj,\\. ■.\UV\'^^' I 



f Marcato. 



greet-ing ! Let the Reg - 'nient re - joice — Let the Reg • 'inent re - joice, Let the Reg - 'ment, the 
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My brave fellows, Your Ge- ne- ral— Three cheers for— Si-Ience in the ranks! 

Allegretto. a tempo. 




^grzgife 



Sjbeg. ad lib. 



-T^\f/it r f;- ^^^ 



But I was on - ly — 



Si-lence in the ranks ! Three cheers for our gal - lant G« • ne • ral I Hur - 

Sops. / 
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- rah ! Hurrah ! Hur - rah ! 



Enter General Bangs. 




^g^^^^^^^P^ ^^^a^B^ 



—i^^-it — ^ng^'S~~^^~' -— ^ T" — ?n ^1 ?'* i 



-^ ^-r^— ,*- f f ^ ^-rf- 






Men ! I thank you for this flat ■ ter - ing dis - pla] 
Moderato. 



Of your re - gard on this au - 





and will do,\rhat's right 1 

SoPKANOs. pomposo. 



This Reg*tnent is of Light Hussars the pink, the pink- 




Gen 'ral, we will with all our might. 
Basses,;;^ 



Gen-'ral, we will with all our might. 




Ge - ne- ral Bangs, Ge - ne- ral Bangs, what'll ycr take to drink 1 

Allegro. 



Well, lads, since you're s( 




kind, I'll take a dram- 



But first per - mit me to in - form you who I am. Let him in 




20 



voice is fierce and loud ! 
such a ten - der way ! 



It is the boast of Eng- lish-men, What- 
For 'tis the Bri - tish sol - dier's pride The 



His voice is fierce and loua ! , 
He's such a ten ■ der way ! 



His voice is fierce and loud ! . . 
He's such a ten - der way 



His voice is fierce and loud ! . 
He's snch a ten - der way ! . 




ver else they do, 
to gent - ly woo, 



That a - ny foe who tack - les us Has all his work to do ! •» . . „, 
And though a Ma - jor - Gen ■ 'ral, yet I am a sol ■ dier, too ! J . ^ . 





too - tie on the 



k-ing fife. And make the drum tum-tura, 



For Ma - jor-Ge -ne - ral Bangs, C, B., To 




Then too - tie on the squeak -ing fife, And make the drum turn - turn, . . For 
Tenobs. ^ ,^ 



Then too - tie on the squeak • ing fife, And make the drum turn - turn, . . For 



Then too -tie on the squeak - ing fife, And make the drum turn • turn, . . For 




Ma - jor - Ge - ne -ral Bangs To gay Whitehall has come, ... gay Whitehall 

fa 



~^^^^^m^^^^^^^^^^^ 



Ma - jor 
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No. 2. 



INTRODUCTION TO CHORUS OF DAUGHTERS. 

General. 




g^^^=g^ 



must-n'tbe ig-no'red ! "Sh'e's the sis -ter of a Ge - ne -ral, the wi-dow of a Lord- Two interns m her fa - vour.whic^ 




^ ,N N ^ 1 



your remarks on this oc - ca - sion, Your Col-'nel joins without e - va - sion— Her-' 
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sa - tis - fac - tion much in - creas - es, In stat-ing that she brmgs her niec - es : Eight love - ly gems of pur ■ ^st 




wa - ter— And ev - 'ry one your Gen - 'ral's daugh - ter ! Yes, men, your Col - 'nel speaks the truth ! ^ I_ 

dim. - . — - • 




own, w ith proud pa - ter - n al glee, . . That I was married in my youth— The con-se-quences you will 




Your Ge - ne- ral owns with pa - ter ■ nal glee, How nu-mer-ous a mar - ried man is he ; And of 

Moderato. ^»-_ :*: jz! 'f~f' 








course, your Ge - ne - ral is jol ■ ly glad, That of eight young la ■ dies he is the dad ! 

Sopranos. ^ 



-^^^^^ 



\&^ 



And of course the Ge - ne ■ ral is 
s & Basses. / JS ^ -^ ji- -^ J^ ,N ^^ 



i^ 



And of course the Ge - ne - ral 




jol - ly glad That of eight young la - dies he Is the dad ! d^ ^ 




jL P Sopranos. 



gE]E^d=ig^i^ 



They are the Ge - ne - ral's eight fair daugh - tors ! Whose great beau - ty all hearts slaugh - ters ; 
p T emobs &^ Bashes. ^ ^ ^ -g - ^g- - ^- f- ^ ^ p, p, ^s- '^" '•^' ^'- '^'- 



f^^^ ^ ^^^^^^ ^ 




£^^=r=tr=^,*=r=^ 



fliHi^^g^^^^i^^^^ 



These eight pa - ra-gons we long for to sec, The love - liest girls of the Queen's Ar - mee / They are the Ge - ne • ral's 



^^^3=^3^^=^ 



These eight pa - ra gons we long for to see, * The love - liest girls of the Queen's Ar - rata ! They are the Ge - ne - ral's 



the ^Ge-ue - ral's 



a^^^^^=g^?^R^r= 



=^^^^ 



3z: 



These eight pa - ra-gons we 'long for to see. The love - liest girls of tlie Queen's Ar - mee / They are the *Ge-ue - ral's 




*eight fair daughters,Which if a - ny - bo - dy doubts it, hiui we slaugh-ters, slaugh-ters ! 



^^^^^^^^^^^ 



fe^=^= 



ii 



eight fair daughters,Which if a - ny - bo - dy doubts it, him we slaugh-ters, slaugh-ters ! 




• Segue, Chorus. 
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No. 3. CHORUS-" The Generars Eight Fair Daughters."-(Eight Daughters, S.S., 

Hussars, S.S.T.B.) 

Allegretto. 




allheartsslaughters ! We're high-Iy e - du - ca - ted, it is plain to see, We know French, and German, and the Rule of Three! 




They are the Ge-ne-ral's eight fair daugh-tevs, They are the Ge-ne-ral's eight fair daugh-ters, They are the Ge - ne-ral's 



-/ ^ 

They are the Ge-ne-ral's eight fair daugh-ters, They are the Ge-ne-ral's eight fair daugh-ters, They are the Ge - ne-ral'i 



the Ge- 




^^^pi^^l 
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eight fairdaughters,Whichif a - ny ouede-nies it, him we slaugh • ters, him we slaugh ■ ters 



ight fair daughters, Which if a - uy one de ■ nies it, him we slaugh - ters, him we slaugh - ters ! 



^^ 



^Js ^_*-^. 



.^ .fi. 



m^^^ ^^^ 



ight fair daughters, Which if a - ny one de- nies it, him we slaugh -ters, him we slaugh -ters! 




^_^^^,^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



ab stni.se sci - en -ces we've ta -ken a prize, Phi - lo - lo - gy, con-cho -lo - gy, niyth-o - lo - gy likewise ; — We've ve - ry de.- ci • ded 




J> gOLDIBRg. ^ 



pre - di - lec - tions For log- a - ritli-ms and co - nic sec • tions. For log - a ■ rith-ms and co - uic sec - tions. 

f Tenoks. 
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» Daughtbes. ^___ _w. > ___J 



In La -tin and Greek we are thorough-ly vers'd, A - ris-toph-a nes and ^s-chy-lus we have re- hears'd ; We 




[|^iispiE=pi=^=]i 



3^3= 



^^^^^mi 



^iB==^ 



Basses, p 



^^^^^^^^^^^^^m^^^^^^^ 



call the flow'rs by tech- ni- cal names, We play chess, whist, and *o-ther deep games. They play chess, whist, and 




o-ther deep games. We make croch - et and Hon- i - ton lace, We dance with a ■ dor - a - ble ease and grace ; The most 

If, . . _^^.m-0^[ i^ A ^ A ^ -p- 



^^^^^^^^^^^^m^^m 




ard. ,-^ a tempo. ^ 



^^^^^^^^m^^m^ 



^m 



dif-fi-cult mu-sicwe read at sight, And we hammer the pi - a - no from morn-ing till night! 

Sops. ^oi^mEns. 
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ii=%_ 



a - no from morn - iiig till night ! 



Our minds arc stor'd with the fic-tion of the day, And we . 




a - no from morn - iiig till night ! 




M^^^^^&J^^^^^^^^^^r 






en ' ^r\ ■ 



nc-ver ob - ject to go to the play; We en - joy good health, and the aim of our lives Is to mar- ry, and be eight 



mm^pm^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



m^^ 



l;E^:^ 



(Daughters also.) 




They don't ask much, the aim of their lives, Is to mar-ry and be eight rich men's wives, eigl 



They don't ask much, the aim of their lives, Is to mar-ry and be eight rich men's wives.eight 



seen • ' do. 




allheartssUughterslJE^fJhighly e-du-ca-ted, it is plain to see, {^J^n know French and German,and the Rule of Three the 
. (xaeyrei __^_ ^ ^^^^ 1*^ fe — te — te« — &» — .^ — ^ n fs — zn^IZi^OlgZZC 



m 



as 



;,tlie 



all hearts slaughters IThey'rehighly e - du -ca-ted, it Is plain to s^'e, They know French and German,and the Rule of Three, the 



all hearts slaughters [They're 



3- du- ca-ted, it is plain to see, They know French and German,and the Rule of Three, the 
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No. 4. 



INTRODUCTION & SONG.-CPolly.) 




m^^li^^i 



Pet of the gallant Light Hus - sars. 



im^m^^^m^mf^- 



f Marziale. ^ 



=S^,^-P^^ 



-*Sl 



ii^^ 



s 



fe^^E^EE:* 



i^^lEEE^i 



m 



Allegro moderato. Gen. 



She is, in - deed, a come - ly crea-turo, 



t-^EEi 



ll^l^iiiil^Srtfiii^i^.^li^^ 




Fair a - like in form and fea- ture ! Al - low, me. General, to pre • sent The daugh-ter of the fe • gi ■ ment. 
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Pol - ly, be-fore your eyes you see Ma - jor - Ge - ne - ral Bangs, 0. B. 

-:>. ad lib. 




C. B. The daugh-ter of the Re - gi - ment Is glad to see you here, old gent ! We'll 
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pill lento. 



gg^dgJE^j^-3^|S ^^=g^jJ^ii^S 



wheel him a-bout in a nice Bath chair I 



wheel him a-bout in a nice Bath chair ! 



Such exqjii-site re-finement and kind con-sid-er-a - tion Are seldomde-ve-Iop'd to 



Ig^^^Hl^i^ 



wheel him a-bout in a nice Bath chair ! 



2ml lento. 




g=^^ jggggj^ ^sir ^^^^Sig^^ E^g^g^^fegg-j^^p 



such an cx-tcnt. This beau-ti - f ul girl has mis - ta - ken her vo • ca - tion. How came you to be daughter of a re - gi-ment? 




SONG-(PoIIy)-" I was the Daughter." 



1. My fa-ther was a gre-na-dier, One of the bravest of the brave ; Per ■ 
I was but a ten • der child, Not more than seven years of age, King 




mit me, Sir, to shed a tear O'er his dis - tant, un-known grave. He was a sol - dier with - out blame, And 
Cof - fee drove old Eng - land wild, And Cof - fee grounds gave us for rage ! My fa - ther to A - shan - tee went. To 






8va. 



loco. 



3 S=idEi=~m=.S =itl: 



^m ^w^ ^^ ^^^^^0 ^^=^^Mm^^^=i 
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on his cour-age all re - Ued : Full Pri-vate Pluckrose was his name— I was his daugh-ter when.. he 

fight for Eng- land was his pride! He fol-low'd there his re-gi-ment, And one day in A - shan 




I was the daugh • ter, the daugh - ter, thedaugh- ter, I was the child of a sol - dier with - out fear t 




She was the daugh -ter, the daugh - ter, the daugh -ter, she was the child of a sol- dier with- out fear. 



was the daugh- ter, the daugh - ter, the daugh-ter, she was the child of a sol -dier with- out fear. 
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re • gi ■ raent a - dopt - ed me, When I was left an or - phan girl ; I'm sure I could not 




'^^^^m 



]iap - pier be, Were I the dang^li-ter of an earl ! Here, then, my sim - pie sto - ry ends — For 

8va. loco. 






^^^m 



^=.see|e^s=e 



kind to nic hare been the stars ; Eight hnn-dred, sol - diers are ray friends— A re - gi - ment of Light IIus - 




-*— f— ,* — 1 — * |g — I — f ' -- f ■ 1 — P — 



Terupo di marcia. 
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I was the child, yes, I was the child of a Bri - tish _Grre^ - na - dier ' 



-tfe^4 



:^^^^^^^^^^ 



She was the child, yes, she was the child of a Bri - tish Gre 
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Ho. 5. REClT.-(Private MangleMTenor,) & DUET-(Mangle & Polly.) 




I say~I am a - lone, and yet it is not true— For s/ie is e - ver pre-sent in my thoughts; Her love-ly 




i - mage al ■ ways fol - lows me, 



And haunts me, e - ven in my dreams, my dreams. 

^' tremoloso. 




|^^#i 



rti. 




m^^^^^^ 



accel. 



^^^ 



Fair one, Why is tlie vi - sion of thy love - li - ness— Thy ro - sy eye, thy li - quid cheek, thy smde, Thy das - sic 

accel. 
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fe ^^g^^^^=F^-r— J^^^ ^jg^^^ 



brow, and wealth of gol - den hair E- ver he - fore my gaze ? _ My own sweet one ! ^ 

dim, ' 




Ah, my soul's i - dol ! Wou ld I were a flow'r 



Good-ness gracious, ex - plain yourself, I beg ! 




Seg^ie-Duet. 
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DUET"" Were I a Flower/'-(Polly & Mangle.) 



Andante con espress. 



Mangle, dolce. 




Would j'ou not deigu, at eveuing's twi-light hour, 

.1 



On rao one glance of those soft eyes be -stow -ing, To 
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I would you were a pan - sy— Em - blem of thought, you'd al-ways think of me; 




' ~ -^ ' I cres. '' 
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2)iu lento. 





p^^^^^l 
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No. 6. 



BALUD-"Yes, that is Love."-(Polly.) 



Andante moderaio. 



Polly. dolce. 




Love's de - li - cious ! love's dis - tress - ing- 



Sorae - times ti - ger, some-times dove ; And of ev - 'ry 



l*pppl^i^|i^Pipp^ 




i 



vel in their h^H - ful pain! When with an - guish most de - light - ful, We feel all tlie 

^-~^, S»' - - - "res. 

m 



j£Xr»J_Je==~ 
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No. 7. RECIT. & QUARTETTE-(General, Colonel, Mangle, 4 Polly). 



i^ lPJ^Egq ^Eggggj^i^ a^i^ 



Be-witchinggirl ! most love -ly of your sex! E - ven a Ge -ne-val might well such charms an- nex ! 




M$tB^i^^=^^^~ 



ifeEgfe s^^a^ijE^^g^gg 



I forza. 



±^il=^- 






eS 



Con- suiuing passion fills my me-dalled breast, And sets a -blaze my mi - li - ta - ry cliest ! His 




forza. 





QUARTETTE-" Behold him Kneeling." 

f POLLT. 




_ e-hold him kneel - ing, kneel- 
f Colonel. 



ing at your feet ! . . 



To bend his knees must 





feet! A Gen - ^ralnmst not, must not plead in vain! 



His suit with 





ne-ver rise a - gain 

,, J, — - Z Z Mpderato. 



rise a - gainTT. For I'm trou -bled with a gone-ness in the knees, in thekneea! 




trou - bled witb a gone-ness in the knees, his poor knees 1 
rail. 



trou - bled with a gone-ness in the knees, his poor knees ! 



trou - bledwith a gone-ness in the knees, his poor knees 

trem, 




speak of this af-fair a - non ; At pre-sent 1 am quite un - nerVd, Ple ase say no more . . . till they are 




Great Gen ■ 'ral, you are ob - serv • ed, You'll speak of this af-fair a - non 



Great Gen -'ral, you are ob - serv - et?, You'll speak of this af-fair a - non ; 




i 



pre • sent she is q\ute un - ner v - ed— You'd bet • ter wait 



till we are gone ! 
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amfwm. 
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No. 8. CONCERTED PIECE-'' The Discovery."-(Polly, Lady McAsser, General, & 
r. ...... Chorus.) 



Moderate. 



Come hith - er, Miss or Ma-dam— which are you? . . , I am not Ma-dam yet, the' it is 
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(Daughtuk? aim.) 



Ladt MoA. 




Whom do you take nie for ? And who are you ? Moderate. 




sis - ter of a Ge. • ne- ral, the wi-dow of a Lord, A la - dy proud and haugh- ty, mark, which mustn't be ig-nored ! 
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sis • ter of a Ge-ne-ral, the wi-dow of a Lord — A la • cLy proud and 'augh - ty, which must-n't be ig-nored! 




• ter of a Ge - ne-ral, the m-dow of a Lord— A la ■ dy proud and 'augh - ty, which must-n't be ig • nored I 





Ass«r, McAs-ser, McAs-ser,McAs-ser,Mc 



\^^^^ ^^^^^^^^^0^^^^^S^ . 



Aun-ty Mc-As-ser is her name, And 



• As-ser, McAs-,ser,McAs-ser,McAs-ser, Mc 







As-ser, McAs-ser,McAs-ser,McAs-ser, Mc 






As-ser ! 

--: | i I ! ' - 



Aun-ty Mc-As-ser is hername.And 




she's a high 



• tydaiue ! A Ma - jor- Ge - ne - ral pays her board, For she's the wi - dow of a Lord ! 



she's a high and migh - ty dame ! A Ma - jor- Ge - ne ■ ral pays her board, For she's the wi - dow of a Lord 1 



she's a high and migh - ty dame ! A Ma - jor- Ge ■ ne - ral pays her board, For she's the wi - dow of a Lord! 




I t rust your la - dy-ship w ill pa r - don m e, For ven - taring with you to make so free. 




fa-ther's it was just the same! He was a gal-Iant Gre - na - dier, And Pol - ly serves us out our beer. Could 



^ c 1 v,= 1 ^ ^ 1 1 ^ = . >^ ^- f^ r- r r 9 

fa -tiler's it was just the same! He was a gal-lant Gre - na • dier, And Pol - ly serves as out our beer. 



fa-ther's it was just the same! H e was a gal-laat Gre - na ■ dier, And Pol - ly serves us out our beer. 
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I have lieard that name a - right, Or did my ears de - ceive ? Fair mai ■ den, pos - si •■ biy you might Tell 




m^Mm^m^w^. 



km ■ - do. a tempo. Polly. 



me wliich to be - lieve ? My fa- ther's name was Pluck - rose, And Jo - seph, too, I know ; And I re - mem ■ ber 




ve - ry well His com-rades calPd him Joe ! Then bless your heart,sweet mai • den ! There can- not be a doubt That 
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Genebal. Slower. 



rit - - curd. 



a tempo. 



Can I be-lieve my sen - ses, Or are they put to rout? Ap - pa - rent-ly £ 



J^^J^r 



^^i 



haps you've heard a - bout 



^^^m 




- haps you've heard a - bout 





Go to her arms di -rect - ly— Her child, her child, 



her child, her child ! G-o, 




Her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her child I 
Lady MoA. jf 



my child, my child ! 



Come to my arms di-rect - ly— come to my arms di-rect - ly— my child. 

Her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her child ! 




Her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her child ! 



Sops. Her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her child, her chDd ! 



go to her arms di-rect - ly— go to her arms di-rect • ly- 

Tenors. 



Her child ! Her child ! 



go to her arms di-rect • ly— go to her arms di-rect - ly- 
Basses. 



Her child ! Her child ! 



go to her arms di-rect - ly— go to her arms di-rect - ly- 



Her child ! Her child ! 
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No. 9. INTRODUCTION & SONG-" You Mustn't Marry."-(Colonel & Chorus.) 



Sopranos, mf 
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SONG -"You mustn't Marry."— (Colonel TusseB.) 




for that pur - pose they were made; To go - vern Eng - Hsh - men on land and wa 

motlier-in - law you must not wed ! A sweet crea-ture she may be— in fact, a trea 
which there's nei - ther speck nor flaw ; For stern is the de - cree, and no man ovight - 




pos - ing of your hand 
mat - ri - nio - ny bent, 
liead and ears in love 



You must, fill - ly nn - der - f?tand, 
An act of Par - lia - ment 

With .1 - ay tur ■ tie dove— 



You're not al - lowed to mar - ry yonr 
Will not al - low you a - ny 



Who is, 



■ low you a - ny such 
some-times hap-pens, his 




ten - der^ plea -sure".' I And tho'youmayhaveof -ten kiss'd her, And tho' you may have of - ten kiss'd her, Youmust-n't 
sis - ter's daugh-ter! j 
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mar-ry, you mustn't mar-ry 

SOPRAKOS. 



your late wife's sis - ter ! You mustn't mar- ry, 



you mustn't 




You mustn't mar-ry, you mustn't 

i . . ==- _ . . 

-I* « i 




1st S 2nd times. 



your late wife's sis - ter ! g' ^^J^® mar - ry your late wife's 
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INTRODUCTION & HNALE. 





First let our Pol - ly change her gown, Be - fore she starts for Cam - den Town, Be-fore she starts for Cam - den Tcmi. . . 
P Tenoes. 



First let our Pol - ly change her gown, Be • fore she starts for Cam - den Town, Be-fore she starts for Cam • den Town. . . 
P Basses. ^3 ^ ^3 ^ ^ . -^ # ♦ ^I^' < ^ . v~ •>. '^o^"'"^*^^^^ 



First let our Pol - ly change her gown, Be • fore she starts for Cam • den Town, Be-fore she 



starts for Cam - den Town. . . 




No. 10. 
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jo-ixig, go-ing, go-ing, She's go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's go - ing with her ma to dwell ! 



>iug, go-ing, go-ing, She's go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's go - ing with her ma to dwell! . 





serve the tear-drop glit-t'riug in my eye, 



As ten - der-ly I bid you all good-bye, good - bye ! Ob 

Lady MoA. with 2nd Sop. rit - - - ard. 



1^^ 



?&^^ 



i J^^^ 



Observe the tear-drop, 
Mangle. & Col. with Tenors. 



Observe the tear-drop, 
Gen. & Serg, with Basses. 



As ten - der 




67 



5 thetear-dropglit-t'ring in my eye, my eye, As ten - der-ly Ibid you all good • bye ! 



bids us all 



bye, good - bye, good 
dim, 



bye I 



F ^ hp F i ^Hi-^ ^ i=^— ffv =^^ ^ 



m 



bids us all good - bye, good • bye, good ■ bye ! 




Des ■ ti - ny de-crees our part - ing, Tho' you al - ways have been kind; 
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go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's gomg to leave us all be ■ hind ! 



go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's going to leave us all be - hind ! 



go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, She's going to leave us all be - hind t 




serve the teardrop glitt'riug in my eye, As ten-der-ly I bid you all good-bye, good - bye! Ob 

Lady MoAsseb with 2nd Sops. rit ... - ard. ;;>.:=-« tempo. 



Observe the tear-drop, 
Mangle and Col. -with Tekobs. 



As ten - der 



Observe the tear-drop, 
Gen. and Serq, with Basses. 



As ten - der 




- serve the tear-drops glitt -'ring in my eye, my eye, As ten - der- ly I bid you all | 
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I 



going to give them each a 
ard. 



I^^^S^^gSt; 



kiss ! For • ward Pol- ly ! 
— ^ Allegretto. 



My beau-teous niece, ^vethema kiss, 
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^ l3==JlJ_Jl J-,^JL.^Jl^_^^a ^^ hJ^-hrr^^J^L^H ^S 



Plunge them all in hea-ven - ly bliss. Since we are re • la > ted,We must not be ma-ted.But kiss-ing 





g ^=^ 



m 



come by - and - bye. . , , 

Sopranos, mf 



His turn for that plea- sure, his tui-n for that plea-sure will come by ■ and 

Tenors, mf 

His turn for that plea • sure, his turn for that plea-sure -will come by • and 



His turn for that plea • sure, his turn for that plea-sure will come by - and 
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bye I 



»'s going to givej yg°^Jeach a kiss, She's going to give |^J^j^} each a kissl 







bye ! 



She's going to give us each a kiss, ^^^^ She's going to give us each a kiss! 
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PolLT. dolce. 





Tho' to be a great swell 

Ladt MoA 



'Tis my da • ty, you know ! 




Great swell I 



^m 



Qreat ' swell 1 
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light is shat - ter'd and past ! Of des - pair the dark night Ga-thers o - ver me fast ! For my dar - ling, my 




pride, To Cam -den Town goes, Wliilst here I a - bide, A prey to love's woes ! With fu - ry I 

J i^ i^ ''-^i ■ ■ ■ '^^^■- 
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rii • ' ard. 



My an - ger will cease, When gaz - ing up ■ on the charms of my niece. 
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cmfoTza. 
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allarg. 



I go Tvith my ma near St. Pan ■ eras In splen - dour 



Pan-eras to dwell, She goes with her ma near St. Pan - eras to dwell, In splen - dour 




Pan-eras to dwell, She goes with her ma near St. Pan - eras, St, Pan - eras to dwell, 




Pan- eras to dwell, She goes 



near St. Pan 



eras with her ma, her 

- allarg. 



dwell, to dwell. She goes with her ma Near St. Pan - eras to dwell, In splen - dour 
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79 




kiss— and fare - well ! 



With deep an - guish you start, you start. 
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start, Near St. Pan -eras to dwell. 



@!fli p=3=^=g:J^^i 



• start, Tlio' to be a great swell, great 



'Tis my 




'Tis your 




Tho' to be a great swell, great 



swell, 'Tis du - ty, you know, 
you know. 
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m^^: 




du - ty. 
du ■ ty, 
du ■ ty. 



Oh, 'tis *ard to o - bey, With my 



Oh, 'tis hard to o • bey, With your ma you must 



Oh, 'tis ]iard to o - bey, With your ma . 



^— f f- 



=r=F— E^feg 



du - ty. 



Oh, 'tis hard to o - bey, With your 




du - ty. 



Oh, 'tis hard to o - bey, With your ma you must 
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you must go Near St. Pan - - eras, St. Pan - eras to stay, With your ma. 



must go Near St. Pan - - eras, St. Pan - eras to stay, With your ma. 



you must go Near St. Pan 



eras, St. Pan - eras to stay. With your ma. 




you must go 



Near St. Pan - - eras to stay, to stay, ^Yith your 




fond kiss, 



One last part - ing kiss, 
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^hi^^M^pi^^ 



fond kiss, She soes near t>t. Fan - eras to dwell, to dwell. 



-<-^ m-»- -P- 



mf^sm^^ m^m^m^^^^^ 



^t*fisiii sj^gg^fep ^s^g^ 
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5"~ 

Fine Act I. 
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ACT II. 




Segue. 
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No. 11. OPENING CHORUS-" The Muffled Ch6er."-(Soldiers & General, S.S.T.B.) 




^5 ^q^ p^=g EgEp3E a^^=]r^y=?-^ 



^•^s^^ 



SoPKANos . PP mtsterioso. siacc. 



Ah, there he is ! Just look at him ! 
Tenoes. PP muiericso, stacc. 



Ah, there he is ! Just look at him ! 
Basses, pp misterioso. stacc. 




work - ing out his plan ! Let us sa - lute, With fervour mute, This most sur • pris • ing 



work ■ ing out his plan ! Let us sa - lute, With fervour mute, This most sur - pris - ing 



work .- ing out his plan ! Let 



sa - lute, With fervour mute, This most sur • pris - ing 




^..___.:.J 
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man ! He's too ab - sorb'd to think of us, Too bu - sy us to bear. 




man ! He's too ab - sorb'd to think of us, Too bu ■ sy us to hear. 




fore we go, Re • spect to show, Let's give a muf -filed cheer ! 



fore we -go, Re - spect to shofr, Let's give a muf-fled cheer ! 
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^3^^iiE^^ 
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No. 12. 



SONG— "I Joined the Army.' —(General Bangs.) 



Piano, n 



1. I joined the ar -my ve - rj young, And I am proud to say 
pass'd J and wars were waged a • broad, But I re - main'd at home, 



That 
Pre • 



Allegro vivace. 




from the day I en - tered it I've al - ways drawn full pay ! 

pared to meet the foe who dared To cross the o - cean's foam ! 



My breast, as you can plain - ly see, Bears 
i\Iy sword was sharp, my blood was hot, My 




Chords. 



Genebal. 



me - dais in a row ; 
soul was all a - flame, 



You'd like to hear how they were won? (We would!) Then you shall know! An 

I shouldhave hurled in - va - ders back, (But then ?) Theyne - ver camel In 







en ■■ sign in the Cold-stream Guards Was once your Gen-'ral's rank ; 
spite of this, the Horse Giiardssoon To no - tice me be - gau ; 



For ma - ny years it was my fate To 

I filled more forms up in a week Than 



mount guard at the Bank, 
a - cy - ther man ! 
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For years I thi - ther march'd my men ; For years slept on the spot ; 
I sent re - turns in trip - li - cate ; Wrote niin - utes by the score ; 



Though 
And 





dif - fi - cult the du - ty was (What then ?) I shirk'd it not ! 
spilt more ink, as you may guess— (Than what?) Than hu - man gore! 



2. Time 

3. In many a fight — sham 




fights, I mean— I've no - bly done my share; I've hay- stacks and cow - hous -es charged, A - midst the trum-pet's 



95 



Chobus. Gen, 



out, and put (Put what ?) Those fe - males down ! Nor have I miss'd a le - vee since A cock'd hat first I 




donn'd; Nor shirk'd a speech when call'd on for The Ar • ray to re-spoad! Then, shall I sWrk the sum-mons now which 





e o'er the sea? The right thing no wis— Do or die! 

Sopranos.^ 



Hur-rah ! for Bangs, 
Tenous.^ 

Hur-rah ! for Bangs, 
Basses, ff 



Hur-rah ! for Bangs, 




m 



No. 13. (A) INTRODUCTION— (Colonel, General Bangs, & Chorus, S.S.T.B.). 
(B) CHORUS OF DAUGHTERS-" Dear Papa!" 



Your no- ble sis - ter, Sir, is draw -ing near, And those eightcharming girls to 




^^^^=^^fc^^=^-r- — r--f 



yoa so dear. Ah, yes, you're right, they're pre - cious dear, in - deed ; 



They've come to wish their 





They liave come down 



They have come down 



to wish us all good speed ! . . 

to wish us all good speed ! 
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Segue. 
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A Uegretto, 



CHORDS OF DAUGHTERS.-" Dear Papal" 




dear pa - pa ! ... . With mar - tial words in ■ 

dear pa - pa ! . . . . Plain "Bangs" does sound so 

dear pa ■ pa ! . . . . Write of - ten "dear old 






©1=*f: 







a tempo. 




^.. - „,=. The troops who do the fight - ing— Con - fine your deeds to wnt - - mg, Pa - 
fright - fut De - hrett is not yet quite Ml— "Lord Bangs" vrould be de - hght - - M! Pa - 
chap - pie," Your girls will be so hap - py, If you make your let - tars snap - - py ! Pa - 




Don't for - get you" can - not run, 

Please take note of what we say, 

pa! Stick to that we know you can, 



When the 
And he - 
And when 




bat - tie is be - gun, 

fore you go a - way, 

you haveform'd your plan, 



Don't for - get you can - not run, 
To come back a peer some day, 
Stick to that we know you can, 



So 
Give 
For 



look out for num ■ ber 
us leave to draw your 
you are a " Grand Old 
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No. 14. 



(A) iNTRODUCTION-CGeneral & Chorus.) 
(B) SONG-~(Polly)"" I was Content." 





The Gen-'ral don't know how to act,— The Gen-'ral's touched, and that's a fact J 

Tenors. P 



The Geu-'ral don't know how to act,- The Gen-'ral's touched, and that's a fact! 
Basses. __ _ ^ _ * -•- - -j- -^- ^ _ 




where is Pol - ly?where's my niece? I don't per -ceive her in the gloam - ing. That gld-dy girl gives rae no 
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Where is slie? pray, can you tell? She knows us all so jol - ly well! Where is pret - ty 

Tenors. ^ ^ _ 



Where is she ? pray, can you tell i She knows us all so jol - ly well ! Where is pret - ty 



Where is slie ? pray, can you tell ? She knows us all so jol - ly well ! Where is pret - ty 




Pol - ly dear, Who used to serve us out our beer 1 She comes 




Pol - ]y dear, Who used to serve us out our beer? 
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(B) SONG~(PoIly and Chorus)-" I was Content." 




know this place full well, Ah ! lov'd fa - mi - liar scene, Where as a child I grew as hap - py as a ueen, And 




fe^=g =gg>,g^^^^ r r- ,^-,^3^_^^^.^ .. ^^^ 



all my sim-ple joys come o'er roe one by one! How fond I was of toys, And broke them just for fun. I 

• . . . -^- -^- -f- 




had the sweet-est set of tea-things e - ver seen ; No end of love ■ ly dolls with dress-es pink and green, A 
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ma-gic Ian- tern, too, with co'lour'd slides complete,and A fun- iiy lit - tie lamb that had a whee - zy bleat. I 





was con - tent, she was con - tent to be the pet of the Re - gi - ment ! 
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Tempo lino- 



I had a lit - tie gun and ti ny sa - bre too, A ban-tarn cock that fierce - ly crow'd out 



Tempo Inio. 




cock-a-doo-dle-doo ! No end of pew-tersol-diersstand-ing in a row. And ev-'ry year I went to seethe 

^ -^ ' j0. .«. -•- 

4^r -•- -^' -f- 




Lord Mayor's show. Bright mem'ries of the past— Ah! sweet en-chant - ing dream 1 Too rap - tu • roiis to last— Like strawbcr- 




in^^ppi^^^^^ 




- ries and cream ! Ah ! dearly cherish'd spot, Which fond-ly now I view, Where blissful was my lot. Ere my mam-ma I knew, I 
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No. 15. SERENADE DUET-" In a Vale."-(GeneraI & Poliy.) 

General. 



Now, Ge n -'ral Bangs, Fm all at - ten - tion ! Then lis - ten to a plan of my in-^ 




I 



^iii-^^Si3^Pii^pi^^^|lp^iiM^^3i 




We'd pass our lives, if you so 



^^^^^m^^f^^^^^^^^^ 



sspj fefefe g^i^gi^^g^i^l^^^ 



=^3= 
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We' d read tales of love by the mus - es, . . And ga - therfruit, pur-ple and gold ! 

-I -L 




We'd walk on the grass without shoe - ses. . . No doubt, no doubt we both would catch cold ! Ah ! 

i"-— •~~ *» colla voce. ^ ^ ^ — 





^ ^ .^ — ^ rau ■ ^ en mu • __gi__Jf:i;: _^__ _::^r--n:5:^fe 



joy 



J., . . to "^ thee mine ! . . Yes, war - rior, yes, yes, I will be thine ! 

'^ ^ '' „ ,, . . Tr_„ „„,. ,;^^ -.r^c vo« shfi will be thine! 



to call thee mine ! . . Yes, war - rior. 



yes, she will be thine ! 







My h otiey 'd tongue ! 










^—>^- •-*-?* i-»v"- '^'•-r )»-v»- <-»-i-»- ■' ,-i^^ __'/f4-'- i* H- 




109 
may be I love thee too mad - - ly— . . No mat-ter! Thy for -tunes I'll share! 

^ 

O h ! hap - py p air ! 

rit ard. 

. _J5 

!— t" -^— al- 

Gen-'ral's bride I will be glad - ly, . . • And ru - b'ies and di - a-monds wear— Oh 1 

Generai. rit • ' • ard. j. 

Won't pe o - pie stare ! Ah ! . . . 

m. ~1 — **~' — — ^ — ^ ~ ^ ^ I * ' i*~ * ~T ' -'^- ^ 

,,-s a te mpo. /■ ""'-. , ^ ^ n #— ^i 

Towed with thee in - deed were bliss ! . . To share with thee a life like this— Ah! what 

In-deed were bliss, A life like thia, Ah ! what 

• 'a tempo. 

joy ... . to call thee mine- . . . Yes, war - rior, Yes, yes, I will be thine ! '^^ii_^ . 

joy ... . to call thee mine— . . . Yes, war - rior, Yes, yes, she will be thine ! Ah ! . , 
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dim. pvH U 







dim. piU lento- 



^g^^^g^: 



=i=^z 



PP rail. 



^^1 



-|;=^d 






I Avill be thine ! 



I will be thine ! 
pp 



thine ! yes, war-rior, shall be thine!., she will be thine, will be thine! 



Minor. pp. rail. P-==ZI1 m==— ( ^ j 



Ill 



No. 16. 



(A) PRESENTATION CHORUS-(Eight Daughters). 
(B) GOOD-NIGHT CHORUSHS.S.T.B.). 



dolce. Sarah & Phcebe. 



P Moderato. 



Takethese slip - pers, and full oft Mayj^ou find them warm and soft, May they prove 
Iff- S' -J!r :r7-* - :E' -*- -»- .TT^- 




fit for you, Ea_^y for your bun - ions, too ! Who can tell ? Per - haps they'll suit Wh en you can't ge t on your 







Think, dear pa, when these you don, Of tlic child who put them on ! Thanks, dear ! Thanks, dear ! 




ard, a tempo. i^ ^(Eight Daughters ifoyei!/i€r.) 

dear old nose ! Th^n vmir mid -nnll ' c^nn Ko nn-nc^ Anri Tr.m'll ■Un n^^A -r^,, v^„■^- it- ^„ I mi ' -n ___-ii 



dear old nose ! Then yoiu: cold will ' so on be g one. And you 'll be glad you pu t it on ! Then your cold will 
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Ann & Mabtha. 




a. — , , ^ a r*-J- r^s-, 1^ — «— ! — I ^ - x — l-^' — i>n -Jm 



ii — * ^^ — «i-J - •rr:»:=3irrh-5ii::DiL3ir=: 



You will need it oft, we fear; For to keep out cold and fog, You must have your glass of grog ! Take it, pa, for- 




. /. Eight Daughters together 



■ get us not,When you drink your whiskey hot! Take it, pa, for -get us not When you take your whis-key hot! Thanks, dear^I 




Thanks, dear ! 



Pear pa - pa, ac - cept tHis gamp, Ne-ver part with it in camp ; If it rains 'twill shel- ter you, 



=z]i33iEJ^ij-J=|:3±^-^Hg=|^fc^ jT^ 



g^ig^^ 




fi^^^^^^^^^^ 



(Eight Daughters together.) 
piu lento. 



lik what on your life de-pends,— If you die, your full pay ends ! If you die, if you die, your 
:•- :*" 'r-' g -^-^-?" ^ '-f^ -f^ ' f-^ *' P^'"' Unto. 



When you hold a grand re-view. Thin 
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1X4 



Al - most asmuehas if lie, H he hadbeenknight-ed 1 Soldiers ! your G-e-ne - ral is de-light-ed To wit-ness so much 




mar - tial nerve! I'm sure, if all of you are knight-ccl.'Twill be no more than you do • serve ! Ex -cuse me, but 




feel like doz - ing, I must take fur - ty winks or more, 'Tis time good sol - diers were re 



ing, so I'll just show you 
dim. 
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(B) CHORUS-" Good-night! "-{S.S.T.B.) 



Good-nightTTT'. good - night !, . And sound ■ ly sleep till morn-ing light ! No dreams. . . of 
Tenors. ._^ 

Good-night,good-night,gooa-night,good-niglit,Aiid sound • ly sleep till morn - ing light ! Good-night, good -night, No 



Good-night,good-night,good-night,good-niglit,And sound - ly sleep till morn - ing lig ht 1 Good nig^t, good ■ night, No 




Its mu - sic breathe from 



Dis - turb the camp's me - lo-dious snore ; May sweet ... re - pose . 

" lamp's me - lo-dioussnore! Good-night, good-night, may sweet re-pose Its mu - sic breathe from 

ii 



dreams of gore Dis - tiirb the camp's me - lo-diou s snore ; Good-night, good-night, may sweet re-pose 



mu - sic breathe from 




ev - 'ry nose; Night's man -tie fall, In calm and peace -ful rest on all ; Good - night ! 



ev -'ry nose; Night's man -tie fall, Good-night, good-night, In calm and peace -ful rest on all ; Good - night, good-night, good - 



ev - 'ry nose J Night's man -tie faU, Good-night, good-night, In calm and peace -ful rest on all; Good -night , good-night, goo d -^ 




^^^^^^^^^^ 



■-■«- -g- ^%i 



116 




night, good- night, good-night, good 



night, 



good-night, good-night, 



Good 

rp 






niglit, good-night, good-night, 



ight, good-night, good-night, good • ' night, good-night,good-night, Good 




ii^S^iil 






W^^mM^. 



m^m^^Mm^^^^^^m 



night, good 



night. 



good night, . 



good night, 



May ev - 'ry dream be 



^=S^E 



=d^= 



3=p= 



^ji^=^=il^=M£Ejii^3^gE^= f r=P 



night, good • night,good-night,good-night, good-night, good-night, good-night, good-night, good-night, May ev-'ry dream be 



■zi=.-T:^-=^r^-=z:zi^A. 



^ ^^m ^^^^m^^^ 



. night, good - night, good-night, good-night, good-night, good-night, good-night, good-night, good-night, May ev - 'ry dream be 



^-=i(^^^^^E±^'^. 



E^Pe^i=P 



** t > ** 






g^^ ^J§^i^gEE=g E| 






i 



=^^ 



gay and bright, May rank 



and fame, . . In vi-sionsgild each sol-dier's name! Till bu 



gle's 



fe?=p-i=5ii5^=r=^f]=^=iE^iSE|ipi^= 



^^^ 



-j^^- 



gay andbright, Good-night, good-night, May rank and fame. In vi - sions gild each sol-dier's name! Till bu - gle's blare,ta ra ta ra 



gay andbright, Good-night, good-night, May rank and fame, In vi • sions gild e ach sol-diei-'sna me! Till bu - gle's blare, ta ra ta ra 




mi^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^^ 
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blare .... A - wake liim to his dai - \y care. Good-night, good -night, 
cres. 



. And sound - ly sleep till 



ta ra ta ra ta ra ! A - wake him to his dai - ly care. Good-night, good-night,good-night, good-night, And sound - ly sleep till 
ores. 



ra ta ra ta ra ! A - wake hi m to his dai • ly care. Good- night, good-night, good-night, good-night, And sound - ly sleep till 




- "-t ^ 1 !^-"1 ?- , 

mom - ing light ! Good-night, good -night, good-night, good -night, good-night, good - night, 

■■ ' _^T !_ 



■night, good ■ 



morn • ing light! Good-nigh t, good - night, go od-night, gooj.- night, good-night, good - night, good-night, good-night, good 




night,good-night,good-night, Good - night, good - night, good - night, good • night 



;j __.-iX-U: 






m 



-C— 1. 



-'^- I * ■T 
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BALUD-" What thrill is thisr;;^(PoHy^ 




Piano. 



''t^d-J.lr^. k: ^ giyu^g^^ tg!y^.:s,^grfil^gi ! - 




^^m 



one brief in-stant all the mem'ries of the past Have vamshed^nelt;edjn_^to air! 




fet-ters fast— The god of Love, so young, so fair ! 

, I , I 1st t ime. , 



Love, so yoHiig, 



fair ! And Cu - pid binds me in his 



2nd time. 




119 



No. 18. BECtT.-{Polly), & SOLO-{Mangle)-" Sad is my Lot." 



i^^^^^^ 




brow, like mine, iti* sor -"row fmiglit ; Two souls -uitlibnl a 



rli! 






?3E£ipi: 



Ei=a= 



.0. -9- 



accell. 



w 






fe 



|^^^=^=^^|^^^^^l^^^^^lp£3=pEEE?^B 



step a - side and hear his la - men 



. ta - tion, Where I shall be se - cure fwni ob - ser - va - tion. 

ard. 




Solo. Mangle. 




^BU^Hii^^^^^^^^ta 



^ ^^^^E^^^^^^^m 
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love aproud pa-tri-cian'son-ly daugh - ter ! 

that's pro-hi - bi - ted by re - gu - la - ■ tion ; 



Fare - well the fes 
I can at least 



tive spree,the glee*some lark, 
in-dulgein pri-vatewoe, 



And 

And 




welcome wounds, belud, and fire and slaugh - ter! 
cuss my luck when safe from ob-ser - va - tion. 



[Chorus 0/ Soldiers off.) 







bright eyes, drink ! Drink to to - bac - co, drink ! The foam-ing hop -juice drmk, drink, drink! Brink ! drink ! the 



^^^^m^^^^mi 



bright eyes, drink ! Drink to to - bac - co, drink ! The foam - ing hop - juice drink, drink, drink ! Drink ! drink ! the 



bright eyes, drink ! Drink to to - bac ■ co, drink ! The foam-ing hop -juice drink, drink, drink! Drink ! drink ! the 

=4:- 




121 



pew - ter chink ! Drink to wo-man's bright eyes, drink ! Drink to to . bac - co, drink! The foani-mg hop -juice 



^^^ 



m 



^^^^^^p 



3S£ 



3^^$^ 



"pew - ter chmk ! Drink to wo-man's bright eyes, drink 1 Drink to to • bac - co, drink ! The foam -ing hop - juice 
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No. 19. PATRIOTIC SONG-" Mother Eftgland."-(Polly, General, Mangle, ColdnSI, 
Sergeant, & Full Chorus, S.S.T.B.) 

PoiiLY. con emrgico. 




chil-dren o - ver all the earth For • get not her who gave tUem birth ! Re - vered thou 



1,1111 -UH.I. U ^^^ »" W"- -""" -" 0-- " # -•- 







General with 1st Sop., Lacy MoA. with 2nd Sop. 
S.S. ^A= marcato. 



Bear old, dear old mo - ther Eng 

T.T. Mangle with 1st Tbnoe, Colonel with 2nd Tenor, 



-^m^: 



Dear old, dear old mo - ther ilng 

E.B. Sergeant with Basses. 
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Ig^ 
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2. EDg - land, the o • cean is thy I 



; Thy brow is cir • cled by its foam ! The broad blue sea is 

J N__, ,^ , ^^- 




aids thee to de - fend the right, Brave old, brave old luo - ther Eng ■ land ! 




Gen. with 1st Sop., Lady MoA. with 2nd Sop. 



Brave old, brave old mo - ther 
Mangle with 1st Tjen., Col. tyith 2rid Ten. 



Brave old, brave old mo - ther Eng - land. 
SEB,a. with Basses. 
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Eng - land ! Death - less is the flame That lights the al - tar of thy fame 1 Its tern • pie is of 

Colonel. 



Ji UOLONEL. 



Eng - land ! Death - less is the flame That lights the al - tar of thy fame ! Its tern - pie is -of 

Geneeal. 



Eng - land ! Death - less is the 



flame That lights the al - tar of thy fame! Its tern ■ pie is of 



bERGEANT. 



Eng - land ! Death - less is the flame That Kghts the al ■ tar of thy fame ! Its tem - pie is of 




'M^mm^^^m 




mid di - vine, For Eng - lish hearts its fires en - shrine ! and Kais - ers know That 



A=--^ 



mould di-vine, For Eng - ILsh hearts its fires en - shrine! and Kais - ers know That 




mould di - vine, For Eng ■ lish hearts its fires en - shrine I 







_J 
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-r ~ i *" ! "^^^ 

ere they quench it, blood must flow, Grand old, grand old mo - ther Eng 



ere they quench it, blood must flow, Grand old, grand old mo -ther Eng land! 



ere they quench it, blood must flow, Grand old, grand old mo -ther Eng - land! 



^^^^= 



i^^n^^^ 



m 



ere they quench it, blood must flow, Grand old, grand old mo -ther Eng 



ggi3= P?=^FF ^ 



=£^=g= 



=1=: 



ere they quench it, blood must flow, Grand old, grand old mo -ther Eng 




-m-'-w -S- 
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No. 20. CONCERTED PIECE-" A Light Breaks in upon me."— (General, Mangle, 
Polly, Officers, S.S., Eight Daughters, & Soldiers, (S.S.T.B.) 




love-Iy girl is not my sis - ter's daugh - ter ! Why tlien-of course, &lie's not a.- kin to "^^g^pj^^^^^g f 




a - ny one de- nies it, him we'll slaugh-ter, slaugh-ter ! So much dis - tine - tion would a - dorn my lot, Had 




She re - main'd ray niece, J'4 not; have sought her— I'll of - fer her my hand up ■ on the spot ! 

Sopranos, a tempo. 




-^^^^m^^^^^ 



a - ny T one ob - jects, Sir, him we'll slangh - ter, slaugh - ter ! 
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nothing shall our true love part! Oh! fairone,speak! Can this be so? I've part -ly said I'd mar -ry Joe- 

SOPRANOS & TeNOES. i 




I've part-ly said I would, not quite— Not quite— He's no-thing got in black and white! All right! 

Sopranos, a ter, 




share— She'll share— And your an -ces-tral trin- kets wear— She'll wear ! 

SOPBANOS. mf 



Great Ge - ne- ral.your lot she'll share, she'll share - 
Tenors, mf 



Great Ge-ne-ral,your lot she'll share, she'll share— 
Basses, mf 



Great Ge - ne- ral,yoiir lot she'll share, she'll share — 
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OrpioERS. 



b^ ^^^ ^J. rj I ^ p ,r s i^-f^ l j- ^ I U^ r ^is r e-1-^^ 



J ^ 9 ^ 9 ^ • \ 4 ^ _4 — J — iz^-grz 
I'd wish you each to be a hap - py bride ! Ontheir account, Sir, do not be con-cemed, Since firstwemet,wHh love for 




them we've burned ! And we, pa -pa, will join the Re-gi-raent, If you will on - 1^ give your kmd con -sent I 




This is in-deed most un-ex - pect - ed, 
j)iu. lento. 



And I amoncemoremuchaf - feet • ed ! Since I am all of you ad ■ 

' "^ conforza. 




Ge-ne-ral is much af - feet - ed ! With him we soon ehall be con - nect - 



For his fair daughters we're ad - 




> j: =1: 
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No. 21. 



FINALE. 

SOLDXEB. Od lib. 




news this does con-tain iii-deed! For war there is no fur -ther need. The foe has yield ed like a man, Thanks to our Bangs' sa - ga-oious plan ! Of 



133 



course, no one will be amazed That to the Peer-age he is rais'd ; It will increase the en - e-my's pangs To hear that he's now Lord De 

rail. 
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dear old Ge - ne-ral's been made a Lord, Who in aU Ms life ne- ver draw'd a sword! 

m 



^^^^^ 



dear old Ge - ne-ral's been made a Lord, Who in aU his life ne - ver draw'd a sword ! 



dear old Ge - ne-ral's been made a Lord, Who in all his Ufe ne - ver draw'd a sword! 



All egro. 




news, good news has come from town! The te - le -graph has brought it down! No war this ti me the re is to b e^An d 

3= 




(Eight DAuaHTERS.) 



I shan't have to cross the sea ! Good news, good news has come from town ! The te - le^graph has brought it down ! Now 




'^^^^E^^^=^^^^^^'^^^^^=^=^^^ ^''^''^~^ * 3 -^"*-''-^ z=^ii:^=^=;rzrgz£ 



all a -gain is bright and clear, And dear pa-pa's been made a Peer ! The Ge- ne-ral's had good news from town. The 
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te - le - graph has brought it down. He's not to cross the bri ■ ny 

SOPEANOS. ff (SOLDIEBS.) 




Hip, hip, hur-rah ! No more won't we ! 




King of the Tin, the King of the Tan, The King is quite the gen - tie -man! The King of the Ti tlie 
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""figiit Tin-tan - ti - tack - i - ni! To fight Tin-tan - ti - tack - i - ni, Tm - tan - ti - tack - 




To fight Tin-tan - ti - tack - i - ni, Tin - tan - ti - tack - i - - ni ! . 




And now our sto-ry's at an end; You can its mo-ral plain - ly see ; Pray tell each play ad - mir-ing frienfi, 




HoTT fall of jol - li - ty are we ! If you think we haye done what's right, And ench has been o 
,8pa. l»co. _ >s 



sole in - tent, Come and ap-pland some 
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o-ther night Our gjJlant, gallant Re - gi - ment! 

Te mpo d i marc ia. 



I -was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, 




I was the daugh-ter of a Gre - na - dier ! I was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, I was the child, yes, 

Lady McA. j^ 



She was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, She was the child, yes, 
Mangle. ^ 



She was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, She was the child, yes. 
Colonel, j^f 



She was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, She was the child, yes, 
General. ^ 



^-^-^^^^J^^ d^JEJEp^ gSEgE^^ 



^ 



She was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, She was the child, yes, 
Sergeant, ff ^ 



She was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, She was the child, yes, 
Sopranos, ff . Graiidioso. 



She was the daugh-ter, the > 
Tenors. J^ 



i-ter, the daugh-ter, She was the child, yes, 



j^g^^gi L-J^-i ' .1 .^^r-JW^^^ i=i=7=^=^^=p=m: 



^ :::■] j ^jg ^^^f^^^^E^l g^gg^ 



She was the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, the daugh-ter, She was the cliild, yes, 

- 1 0—r- * — P^- — to— r 
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I was thechUd of a Bri-tish Gre • na ■ cUer. Hur-rab, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur - rah! 

. /// 



was thechUd of a Bri-tish Gre - na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur - rah! 



she was thechUd of a Bri-tish Gre - na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur - rah I 

ffJ 



was the child of a Bri-tish Gre - na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah! 

fff 



was the child of a Bri-tish Gre - na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah! 



was the child of a Bri-tish Gre - na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah! 

~fff 



she was the child of a Bri-tish Gre - na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur - rah! 




she was the child of a Bri-tish Gre - 



9^^ / 

na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur • rah ! 



she was the child of a Bri-tish Gre - na - dier. Hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah, hur-rah! 




,ondon: hkndkbson, bait, & Spalding, typ^-mu.ic & generai. pkintebs, 3 & 5, maryleboj^b lanb, oxfoed sxbekt, w. 



